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FOR LOVE OF YOU 
ne 


One loves you. He has loved you long. 
His love, and its sweet prayer and praise, 
Were in your mother’s cradle song, 
And made the music of your days 
When flowers were fair, and skies were blue 
For love of you. 








Now, has the shadow touched your face? 
Are the days dark? the prospects gray? 
O heart, be brave! The time of grace 
Can never pass from you away. 
Your friend is tender, wise and true, 
For love of you. 


He walked for you earth’s changeful ways, 
He bore for you the lonely hour, 
He'lived for you through toilsome days, 
He met for you the tempter’s power, 
And joy through sorrow this Friend knew 
For love of you. 


O child of love, be not still sad, 
But change the sigh to happy song, | 
For you can make the Savior glad . 
By loving him who loved you long. 
So fill with praise the heavens above, 
For God is love. 
—Marianne Farningham. 
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From the Editor’s Desk 


Fall and summer seem to be clasping hands, this perfect day at 
Ocean Park. The woodbine makes red riot over the rockery in Rest 
Park; but bees are still humming in the white clematis on the porch, and 
a belated white lily is unfolding, to remind the inmates of the Hermitage 
of our Honorary President, in Pennsylvania, whose gift it was. The 
pleasures and inspirations, also, of the summer days are reaching over 
into the fall work. We believe that the spiritual uplift and mental stim- 
ulus received by individuals, during the several conferences, will have 
permanent influences, and we pray that the life of the auxiliaries may be 
quickened, and every phase of the work practically helped. One said of 
Prof. Fowler’s lectures, during the Biblical Institute, “They have led me 
out into the light.” Another young woman declared that she could 
hardly wait to carry out some of the splendid ideas she got in the Mis- 
sionary Conference. Several referred to the Model Missionary Meeting 
as full of suggestions to be used in the winter’s work. Who could hear 
Dr. Hume without longing to be a more perfect medium through which 
the love of God might shine, or a more responsive, loving partner in the 
ministry of Jesus. Enthusiasm was aroused in the new _ text-book, 
“Western Women in Eastern Lands,” and Mrs. Thomas very truly said, 
in connection with the model meeting: “What we have done here, every 
representative of an auxiliary can go home and do; and it is better for 
twenty members to each answer one question than for two or three 
leaders to tell the whole story.” We need everywhere a_ widespread 
personal interest, not only in our monthly meetings, which can and 
ought to be as alive and fascinating as any club meeting, but also in our 
friends in India and Africa and at Storer College and the special work 
they are doing; in the great, splendid, opportunities everywhere; in 
our magazine and its significance to the work; in the treasury; 
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but, most of all, in the human beings, beloved of God, who 
have just as much right as we to love and light and free- 
dom and physical comfort, so far as they can be obtained. 
The stories of our medical missionaries, alone, it seems to some of us, 
would force anyone to believe in missions....You will be glad to know 
that Miss Porter, with her practical experience in Junior work, will pre- 
pare the suggestive programs for Juniors for the coming year. Super- 
intendents will find charming stories for the children in Miss Gowen’s 
and Dr. Bacheler’s letters, this month. We shall soon have a new set of 
postcards which will be interesting and helpful. In connection with the 
story; “The Little Sister,” please note that children in our own orphan- 
ages in India can be supported for $25. There are some very dear little 
ones waiting to be adopted. Miss Coombs writes: “Miss Butts has 
adopted a tiny native baby whose mother had died and whose father was 
a confirmed opium eater. The little thing is nine months old and weighs 
only nine pounds! She took it when it was only two months old and 
will put it in the Orphanage later. This is rainy season [July 28] and 
it takes all the will-power one can rally to get the every-day duties done. 
I do miss Dr. Mary at every turn, but she is proving her ability to fit in, 
in the many places that needed her in Balasore. Mrs. Ager is doing well 
here and relieves me greatly in that she has taken the housekeeping be- 
side her outside duties.” Miss Barnes requests that a correction be made 
in the new leaflet about her. The date of her return to India should 
be October, 1906, instead of 1907. The name of the Cradle Roll child 
in Sinclair Orphanage is Mela, not Merla, as printed in the HELPER.... 
To those who are preparing boxes for India and have been asking how 
they can be sent, we regret to have to reply that Dr. Ford writes there 
is no prospect of any missionary going to India this fall....We give 
most hearty welcome to our new officers, Mrs. Lou M. P. Durgin of 
Minnesota, President; Mrs. Alma M. Cousins of Maine, Vice-President- 
at-Large, and Miss Lena S. Fenner of Rhode Island, Corresponding 
Secretary, a strong and winsome trio. The editor is reminded of a line 
of a nursery rhyme, “It’s a secret, but I'll tell you,’ when she repeats the 
beautiful fact that Mrs. Cousins received the inspiration for her first 
keen and ‘active interest in missions from an address given in Maine by 
Mrs. Durgin. Each one of these National officers has been an efficient 
worker in her own state. Mrs. Durgin is a member of General Con- 
ference Board and closely connected with all of our missionary inter- 
ests. In the same breath, we welcome home our Treasurer, Miss De- 
Meritte, who expects to arrive in New York the fifth of this month, after 
more than four months of travel in Europe. It will be a delight to see 
her and hear her story of happy days in several countries....We call 
especial attention to a very valuable book, mentioned on another page. 
“Students and the Present Missionary Crisis.” It is a clear-cut report 
of memorable days to which we shall often refer in our work of the year. 
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A Missionary Pageant 


In many places, during the past season, pageantry has been utilized 
to fix in mind great events of history or to present beautiful ideas in mu- 
sic and art; but nowhere with more telling effect, we feel sure, than at 
Northfield, to represent the purpose and progress of missionary work in 
foreign lands; to picture the loving gifts of the women of the West to 
the women of the East. The following charming account from Life 
and Light is full of suggestion to our own workers. May we not have 
an evening of similar living pictures to accompany our study of Woman’s 
Life in the Orient? 

“This being the fiftieth anniversary of the organization of women’s 
foreign missionary societies in the United States, also the tenth of united 
study, it was felt that these two movements ought to be celebrated in 
some special way. Therefore, the Central Committee planned a beauti- 
ful pageant, the success of which was largely due to Mrs. Henry W. 
Peabody, chairman of the Central Committee on the United Study of 
Missions. Those who question the wisdom of trying to use the drama 
as one means of presenting moral or religious truth would have had their 
doukts removed by the scene on the lawn of The Northfield that Monday 
afternoon, July 25th. Some of the girls who personated their ignorant 
and unfortunate sisters in non-Christian lands said they were helped to 
realize conditions there simply by wearing the costumes. Among the 
spectators who were massed on the hotel piazzas and balconies or occu- 
pied places on the ground just in front, were several of the type men- 
tioned by Mrs. Montgomery, who are a bit muddled as to whether 
Telugu work” is a new style of embroidery or the name of a book. The 
effect upon them may be inferred from remarks like the following: “Well, 
I'll never sneer at foreign missions again.” “I had no idea that mission- 
aries trained girls to sew. I thought they just taught religion!” “It was 
worth a hundred sermons.” 

Only two or three of the nine scenes can be mentioned in detail. 
The pageant opened with music, and when it ceased there appeared in 
the distance, marching slowly two by two, with bowed heads and hope- 
less air, a procession of a hundred women clothed in native costumes. 
On and on they wearily plodded,—Chinese in coarse blue trousers and 
blouses, black-veiled Moslems, little child widows from India, Japanese, 
Siamese, Africans, Koreans, representing millions of human beings who 
drag ovt miserable lives in the darkness of heathen lands. Even the 
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picturesqueness of their strange garb and the brightness of Oriental 
color did not relieve the unutterable sadness of this scene, and tears filled 
many eyes. Deeper and deeper+grew the silence, when suddenly there 
appeared a group of angels, and the chorus was heard singing,— 


“Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night.” 


The contrast between those in the procession and these radiant creat- 
ures, clad in pearly gray draperies, with beautiful white wings, the three 
in advance blowing golden trumpets, the others bearing Easter lilies, all - 
with uplifted face and buoyant step, was impressive to the last degree. The 
Pilgrims of the Night drew near, lifted their drooping heads at the 
sound of the music, then followed the Messengers of Peace out of sight. 

Another striking contrast was afforded when a group of Moslem 
women, each shrouded in her depressing black robe, only the eyes being 
visible, stood opposite a graduating class from the American College for 
Girls in Constantinople. The diploma in their hands was a symbol of 
emancipated womanhood. One thoughtful observer remarked, “That 
was a wonderful living commentary on the text, “Ye shall know the truth, 
and the truth shall make you free.’ ” 

The most charming picture was the Japanese kindergarten, the 
teacher being Miss Tsuru Arai, now studying for the degree of doctor 
of philosophy in Colvmbia University. The most touching musical 
feature was the song by the intelligent, sweet-faced Karen girl, with the 
chorus,— 


“Somebody came and lifted me up 
Who could it be but Jesus?” 


Medical missionary work was vividly portrayed by Miss Osborne 
of Foochow, acting as physician, and Miss Helen S. Lathrop, serving as 
a trained nurse in a Chinese hospital and dispensary. The realism of 
suffering in those wrecks of humanity, some of whom had_ walked 
twenty miles to be treated by the “Jesus doctor,’ and even then had to 
be turned away for lack of room, made a profound appeal. 

The pageant closed with a grand recessional composed of the orig- 
inal nine groups, to which were added pioneers, Board workers, chil- 
dren’s bands and cradle rolls——Mrs. Montgomery in the van of those 
engaged in united study, and Miss Paxson of the student volunteers,— 
all marching to the music of the hymn whose refrain is, “Publish glad 
tidings, tidings of peace.” The angels led, and the rear was brought up 
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by four small boys in the costumes, respectively, of a Chinese, an Amer- 
ican Indian, a Negro and an Esquimau, supporting a frame, the whole 
representing the artistic cover of Everyland. Finally the great audience 
burst spontaneously into the strain of the Doxology.” 


<=> 
ce 


Woman’s Days at Ocean Park 
BY MRS. M. A. W. BACHELDER. 

Monday, August 15, the Woman’s Convention, under the auspices of 
the Educational Bureau, with Miss Edyth Porter, chairman of the Con- 
vention Committee, met in Porter Memorial Hall. At 8.30 a. m., the de- 
votional service was led by Miss Flora Berry of Portland. The help- 
ful, spiritual atmosphere of the morning meetings of this season con- 
tinued through the week and fittingly opened each day. Monday after- 
noon occurred the annual meeting of the Educational Bureau. This so- 
ciety does its work with so little ostentation, few realize how much it 
adds to the physical, mental and spiritual comfort of Ocean Park. One 
item of its constitution, showing its purpose, reads, “To promote a 
knowledge of and obedience to physical, mental and spiritual laws, that 
Christ may be forming within, for one’s own and another’s sake.” 





Monday evening the lecture was to have been given by Mrs. May. 


Alden Ward of Boston. She was unable to be present, but her husband 
acceptably filled her place. Mr. Ward’s lecture was on Tennyson and 
quite out of the usual method of treating that great poet. He claimed 
that many of the poems had a reformatory purpose along social and po- 
litical lines. 

Tuesday was Woman’s Missionary Society day. Devotional was 
led by Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder of Ocean Park, followed by the annual 
business meeting. Reports of secretaries, committees, treasurer and as- 
sistant treasurer were full of interest and showed a gratifying year’s 
work. Mrs. Mary A. Davis, the efficient President of the society for 
twenty-four years, felt that she could no longer serve. She was, there- 
fore, elected Honorary President. Mrs. Lou M. P. Durgin of Minne- 
sota was elected president, and Mrs. Alma Cousins of Maine, Vice-Pres- 
ident-at-large. The Secretary was instructed to write a letter of greet- 
ing to our Treasurer, Miss L. A. DeMeritte, who is in Europe. In the 
afternoon, the Editor, Mrs. Nellie Wade Whitcomb of Maine, and pub- 
lisher, Mrs. Ella H. Andrews of Rhode Island, made their reports which 
were very interesting. As many as possible were asked to take three 
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dollar shares in the HELper and it is hoped that State Association and 
Quarterly Meeting societies will do the same. The Misstonary HELPER 
is a vital part of our organization; its worth is unquestioned ; the need of 
our hearty co-operation and support is so apparent, we should rally to its 
standard with enthusiasm, The rest* of the afternoon was devoted to a 
“Model Missionary Meeting,’ most ably conducted by Mrs. M. W. 
Thomas of Maine. Mr. Wayne Jordan of Lewiston gave an interesting 
account of the great missionary convention in Edinburgh, to which he 
was a delegate. Mrs. Minnie M. Milliken of Massachusetts told “Why 
Mission Study Appeals to Young People.” Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder 
briefly reviewed the book for this year’s study, ‘Western Women in 
Eastern Lands.” Mrs. Thomas asked eleven questions from the book 
which were answered so thoughtfully and helpfully we wish they might 
all be printed. In the evening, devotional services were conducted by 
the President, Mrs. Davis. Miss Mabel Potter of Rhode Island sang a 
beautiful solo. Mrs. Davis introduced Mrs. Emeline Burlingame Cheney 
who would speak on “Tangled Skeins.” But Mrs. Cheney had first to do 
with untangled skeins, and very gracefully presented Mrs. Davis with 
a beautifully worked hand bag and some flowers, as a small token of the 
great love the Woman’s Missionary Society has for its retiring President. 
Mrs. Cheney gave as a key note to her lecture, the story of an old-fash- 
ioned skein of silk; how easily it would tangle, and how difficult it was 
to untangle it. In life the tangled skeins are not only the great evils, 
like intemperance, impurity and political corruption, but many smaller 
influences and incorrect standards in social and business relations. The 
list of tangles was long and seemingly discouraging, but, as the silk could 
be untangled, with time and patience, so evil can be overcome by the 
power of Christianity applied in individual and associated endeavor. 
Great stress was laid on the necessity of inculcating in children the 
power of right thinking, so they may coniprehend the real meaning and 
true purpose of life. 

Wednesday, the devotional service was led by Mrs. Nettie B. Davis 
of Biddeford, followed by an adjourned meeting of the Educational Bu- 
reau. In the afternoon there was a very interesting address by Miss Ida 
A. Green of Salem, Mass., Secretary of Associated Charities. The 
three days’ convention closed most happily in a reception given in the 
Temple to the residents, visitors and friends of Ocean Park by the Edu- 
cational Bureau. 
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Thursday, Friday and Saturday were occupied by the State Equal 
Suffrage Association and W. C. T. U. Inter-State Institute, with excel- 
lent programs and fine talent. The week in its varied exercises repre- 
sented a wide field of woman’s endeavor. It was encouraging and in- 
spiring. If it presented great needs and vast responsibilities, it also 
proved the power of accomplishment in conserving and uniting the best 
forces within us. 

Ocean Park, Maine. 


<a 
_>—— 


The Nellie Phillips Memorial 
BY REV. Z. F. GRIFFIN. 

When we went to Santipore, in 1904, we took over the work from 
Mrs. J. L. Phillips. She, in turn, had taken it from Dr. Nellie Phillips. 
Some things Mrs. Phillips had developed and enlarged, among which 
was the Training School for Christian women teachers. We found a 
class of about fifteen in all. They were in various grades with a small 
monthly stipend of from 25 cents to $1.00 each. Mrs. Phillips had made 
an application to Government for a grant, but it had not come. She had 
-had assurances from time to time that it would surely come and this as- 
surance she transferred to us. On the strength of this we began and as- 
sumed the financial responsibility of the school and increased the amount 
of the stipends and also the number in attendance. It was not long be- 
fore we had twenty-five to report each month, and it was not long before 





the grant came. : 
We also saw the need of more funds and applied for an increase, 


which was also granted. These grants paid all the expenses of the school 
besides giving us something for equipment. If this were the place I 
would like to tell how funds came in for the furnishing of our school- 
houses. It is too long a story... 

The school work had increased so that there was not sufficierit room. 
We were simply crowded out of the buildings and had classes on the 
verandas of the schoolhouse, in the church, on our own verandas and 
under the shade of trees. This might do for fine weather, but for the 
rains and winter it would be a hardship. 
. The idea of a good large schoolhouse presented itself to us and I 
went to Calcutta to see the Director of Public Instruction and find out if 
any help could be secured from Government to construct the building. 
He gave me encouragement and we began the work. 
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As we were situated in Santipore, all the material except the iron 
beams had to be constructed on the spot. We made and burned 100,000 
brick and mastered the art of making tile for the roof. To begin the 
work some money was granted us from the ‘Stone fund,” Mrs. Burk- 
holder contributed 500 rupees, and I was permitted to use 1,000 rupees, 
savings from the rent of the mission farm, which I had accumulated. 

In course of time a grant was sanctioned by Government of 5,000 
rupees, which was half of the estimated cost of the building and which 
would have covered the actuai cash expenditure. The Conference Board 
did not see its way to comply with certain conditions laid down by the 








NELLIE PHILLIPS MEMORIAL 


Government regulating srch grants. so the whole amount of the grant 
was not realized. However. the fine building did not cost the mission 
anything more than the surplvs from the farm above alluded to. 

At the very beginning of the work I thought the building should be 
a memorial to Dr. Nellie Phillips who had loved these women and 
children, and had given’ her life. for them. We _ began and 
finished the work under Governmental supervision, and what they 
do, they do well. The fovndaticns were laid deep and wide. The stones 
beneath the svrface were fornd on the farm and those above the surface 
and to the top of the plinth were taken from the old fort, three miles 
distant. 

We had fixed a day for the laving of the corner stone. Mr: Hamlin 
was to give the address and Mrs. Burkholder lay the stone. For the 
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stone, we had found a boulder of fine quality in the creek and had em- 
ployed a drunken stone cutter to prepare it, no other kind of such a work- 
man being available. I kept urging him on and telling him that the day 
was fast approaching to lay it. He always assured me that it would be 
ready against that day. With a good deal of pride and a look of ex- 
pectancy on his face he came on the morning of the day when the stone 
was to be laid and said it was ready. I applied the square and found it 
two inches off the square. It would have taken him two days to have 
squared it and we had to have it in four hours. 

The thing we had to do on that occasion is the thing every missionary 
has to do on many occasions, step into the breach. I took hammer and 
chisel and in three hours the stone was ready to lay. One is tempted to 
moralize on native characteristics, but the subject is too lenghty. 

It was getting along into the afternoon when all was ready for the 
laying of the stone. I shall never forget the scene. Two hundred or 
more of our native Christians had assembled around and on the founda- 
tions as Mr. Hamlin gave the address. When the stone was ready to 
put into its place, Mrs. Burkholder turned to me and asked how many 
persons the building would accommodate? I told her 100, at least. 
From this she spoke of the faith of God’s prophets in all ages; of the 
faith seen here in Santipore in the years past, and the faith seen in the 
erection of this building. We were building for not simply present 
needs, but for future generations. 

I shall not weary the readers of the HELPER by giving an account of 
the construction of the building; the drawing of the heavy iron beams 
across the river and sands and over the country, seven miles; the wake- 


ful hours I spent planning how they could be lifted on to the top of the 
walls, ete. 


Before we left, the building was completed and a marble tablet with 
the inscription :— 
MEMORIAL 
NELLIE PHILLIPS 
1881—1902 


(indicating the years of her service in India) was inserted in the wall in 
the largest room of the building. The cut of the house speaks for itself. 
The building is large and good. It is made of stone, brick and iron, and 
should last 200 years, if properly cared for. In time, it will become a 
heap of ruins, but the character built by its instrumentality time cannot 
destroy. This is, therefore, a double monument. It is a house and it is 
also building “living stones into a spiritual house.” 


Keuka Park, N. Y. 
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The Little Sister 


“Mutter, will Geraldine never come back?” 

“No, no, no! O, no, Florence, never, never!” Mrs. Raeburn gath- 
ered her little girl to her with a convulsive sob. “Never, Florence! She 
is asleep in the cemetery under the flowers, and she will never wake up 
again. We shall never kiss her or play with her curls—O, Florence, clasp 
mother tighter or she will die!” 

The young father looked upon his sobbing wife and his uncompre- 
hending child in a paralysis of helplessness. For him, too, the blow had 
been a heavy one. A week ago he had never known what real sorrow is. 
He had scarcely fealized that there is such a thing in the world. They 
had been so happy together—he and his wife and Florence and little 
Geraldine—and now it was as his half-maddened wife had said, “Ger- 
aldine was asleep under the flowers in the cemetery.” 

He would have comforted his wife if he had known how, but he 
did not, for he was himself uncomforted. 

“Mary,” he began, and then stopped short. 

Mrs. Raeburn reached out and touched his hand. “I can’t bear it,” 
she said with a strange hopelessness in her tone, “I can’t bear it. I shall 
never be able to bear it.” 

“Mary,” he began again, and again he stopped short. “Poor girl!” 
was all he could say. He looked at little Florence and his pity went out 
to her also. Her childish face was drawn with awe and wonder, but she 
asked no more questions. Her sympathy with her mother’s grief kept 
her silent. Her father felt there was a kind of unfairness in pressing 
upon her a burden beyond her years, but he knew not how to avoid this. 
Mary must not be deprived of her one source of comfort. 

“Don’t cry. Florence,” he said, stroking her hair with his disen- 
gaged hand, “Geraldine is happy. She has gone to a beautiful place.” 

“Richard!” His wife spoke with something like reproof. “You 
don’t believe that, you know you don’t.” 

“God knows I wish I did, Mary. I think the child is entitled to the 
comfort of it anyhow’.’ 

“But if it isn’t true”’— 

“We don’t know that it isn’t true, Mary. We have never tried to 
know. Let’s give Florence her chance. If there is anything in religion 
we want our child to have it, don’t we, dear?” 

“Yes, yes! If we only could believe. Oh, Richard, fathers and 
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mothers who believe that don’t know what grief is, do they? I think it’s 
too late for me, but Florence shall have her chance.” 

So, to the great surprise of the neighbors, little Florence Raeburn 
was sent to Sunday School the next Sunday. Her parents stood with 
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CRADLE ROLL CHILDREN, SACO, MAINE, WHO HELP SUPPORT ‘‘LITTLE SISTERS’’ 
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their hands in each other’s and watched her as she trudged away with a 
little playmate. 


“Poor little maid,” her father said, “she has seemed so sober and 
silent since’’— 
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“Yes, I couldn’t have let her go today only for that. I need her 
every moment, and when vou are away I just can’t have her out of my 
sight. But she had had the promise of going to Sunday School today 
and I thought it might do her good to be with other children. Some- 
times the thought comes over me that she might die, too. Oh, then, it 
seems as if my mind were going! Could anything as terrible as that 
happen—that we should lose Florence?” 

“You mustn’t think of such things, Mary. It isn’t strange that you 
should with what you have been through, but you must remember that 
Florence is quite well. She is merely saddened by the sorrow she can’t 
understand, and, perhaps, we have kept her too much in the shadow of 
our trouble. It will do her good to get out with other children, as you 
say.” 

But it was no sad face that Florence brought with her when she 
entered an hour and a half later. Her eyes shone like stars, and a streak 
of vivid color lay across her delicate little face. 

“Mutter, mutter, we can get another one; the lady said so. We can 
buy one for $40. And I'll go without candy, and I heard you say you 
didn’t care about an auto any more. I told the lady we’d take one, but 
she said I’d better come and see you about it, and bring you with me.” 

“What do you mean, precious?” questioned Mrs. Raeburn, untying 
the child’s bonnet. “What is it that we can have for $40?” 

“Why another baby, mutter—another baby like Geraldine. A lady 
said so in Sunday School. She said there were just lots of ‘em, and they 
only cost $40 apiece, and I went and told her to be sure and save one 
for us, ‘cause we wanted it ’specially, on account of Geraldine. I told 
her Geraldine was asleep under the flowers in the cem’try, and fadder 
said she was happy, but I didr’t think so, ’specially when it’s so cold there. 
And mutter! she said Geraldine wasn’t in the cem’try, but she was up in 
the sky having a beau-tiful time. I guess she knows, mutter, she talked 
as if she did, and she’s come all the way ‘cross the ocean, so she must 
have seen a lot. And she said I should bring you and fadder to church 
tonight and she would tell you all about the little girl baby. Can’t we 
have her, mutter—can’t we, please?” 

“Girl babies aren’t to be had so easily,” said her father with an ef- 
fort at a smile. “If $40 would buy one we would have her long before 
tonight. I’m afraid you are mistaken, my pet.” 

But so persistent were Florence’s pleadings that she actually pre- 
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vailed upon her parents to take her to church that night. Many were 
touched by the sight of the lovely young mother in her mourning dress 
and with the look of hopeless sadness on her face. That face appealed 
most of all to the speaker of the evening, a sweet-voiced woman who had 
been, for twenty years, a missionary in India. 

“That is the mother of the sweet little girl who wanted to buy a 
baby sister,” she said to herself. “Father in heaven, give me a message 
for the poor stricken heart!” 

She told of the orphanages of India, where neglected little ones are 
gathered in and cared for. “Many of these girl babies are given to us 
by their parents,” she said. ‘“‘A little girl is not the precious possession 
there that she is with us. The mother instinct is present, indeed, but the 
hardness and hopelessness of heathenism take the joy out of motherhood 
largely, especially for the mother of girls. The Hindu woman believes 
that she herself has no soul, and she is without hope for this world or 
the next. To bring a girl child into the world is for her a hopeless act-— 
how hopeless you Christian mothers can not imagine. I wonder if you 
realize how much of the fullness of motherhood you owe to Christianity 
—your dreams for your children, your expectation of them, even your 
holy grief in giving them up to Jesus if He should call them. It is grief 
—unspeakable grief, I know. There are two little mounds in India 
which sanctify that land for me, for I am a mother whose children are 
staying with Jesus, and I know. But better this way than the other, dear 
women of the homeland. better to give our children to Him in hope and 
confidence than to see no glory or gladness for them here or hereafter.” 

Mrs. Raeburn was crying softly. “Don’t, mutter!” whispered Flor- 
ence. ‘You needn’t, you know, ’cause she'll save one of ’em for us—I 
told her to!” ; 

A little later Mrs. Raeburn, her eyes still wet, but with a new light 
shining in them, was clasping the speaker by the hand. Florence stood 
close by, eager for the consummation of her plans. 

“T’ve come for my baby sister,” she said. 

The missionary smiled as she bent to caress her. “We have to keep 
the baby sisters in their far away home, so they can be cared for all to- 
gether,” she said, “but if you really want one of them to be yours to love 
and provide for, I will send you her picture, and you can pray for her 
every day.” 


“We do want one,” said Mrs. Raeburn, earnestly. “It will please 
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Florence, and I think it will please my other little one, if she knows. I 
thank you for the thought that I am still ner mother; that will help me 
to battle separation.” 

She still held the missionary’s hand, her eyes fell, then she raised 
them with sudden courage: “Will you not pray for me?” she asked. 
“Pray for me that I may be a real mother to Florence and to Geraldine, 
and the other little sister far away ”"—JEsstE Brown Pounps in Mission- 
ary Tidings. 


<i> 
—_- 





The Passing of a Pioneer 
Rev. Nathan Cook Brackett, 1836—1910. 

For thirty-five years the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society 
has been Prof. Brackett’s loyal and active co-worker in the interests of 
Storer College; swift to respond to the painfully pressing needs of 
earlier days; glad to become responsible for a definite part of the work, 
later, when the way opened. How he appreciated this help was expressed 
in one of his letters: “We wonder what would have been the fate of 
the Harper’s Ferry work but for the aid and inspiration of the Woman’s 
Missionary Society. Whatever of good has been accomplished at Storer 
College, a large share of it belongs to the credit of that organization.” 

For such reasons, the relationship was a peculiarly close and friendly 
one, and the older officers, especially, feel that they have lost a beloved 
comrade in work. The following glimpse of Prof. Brackett’s vital con- 
nection with the history of Storer College is given by President Mac- 
Donald in Storer Record :— 

Among the band of hardy pioneers in championing the cause of ed- 
ucational uplift for the colored Americans, who braved the bitterness en- 
gendered by the strife of war and the resentment of defeat, he was one 
of the first on the field and practically the only one to give a life of forty- 
three years of rich, unselfish service to those who needed such devoted 
aid. To few men is it given to found an institution of learning and live 
to see it pass successfully through the throes of intensest opposition and 
finally be recognized as an important and needed factor in making useful 
men and women—useful American citizens. His vision of the better 
tomorrow kept him steadfastly to his labor; his trust in the triumph of 
goodness strengthened his zeal; a fully justified belief that his students 
in time would demonstrate the worth of this institution gave intensity to 
his earnestness, and his innate gentleness and forgiving spirit mastered 
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and triumphed over the petty manifestations of ignorant and unsympa- 
thetic opposition. 

From a school made up of nineteen poorly clad, illkempt, undisci- 
plined children, he lived to see more than 2,500 young men and women 
pass in and out of the halls of Storer College and not alone be stimu- 
lated and uplifted by its atmosphere, but to have indelibly impressed upon 
them the helpful and wholesome influence of his personality through di- 
rect personal contact. He lived to see the time when his boys and girls— 
his intellectual sons and daughters—graduated with honors from the 
best colleges in the north and occupying prominent positions in the pro- 
fessional and industrial world. And it is no exaggeration to say that 
wherever Storer men and women are found they are known and hon- 
ored for their thrift and sterling qualities.... 

In spirit Mr. Brackett was possessed of a fineness of perception that 
left no doubt as to the purposes and will of God. No small theological 
tangles ever interested or disturbed him; no uncertainty of belief unset- 
tled his certain knowledge of the rule of the Most High and His wish 
that all the children of men should become like Him. His theology was 
not mystical or far removed from every day life, it was found in his 
every day life. His precepts were found in his practices with his fellow 
men. His best interpretation of Scripture was the lives of the men and 
women which he was instrumental in transforming to the practice of the 
good and true. 

And now that he has gone there arises one harmonious concord of 
grateful appreciation from those who came within the sphere of his in- 
fluence. As incense forever rises from the sacrificial altar, so there shall 
ever arise from the hearts of those he touched, perpetual gratitude for 
the life he lived for them. 


<i 
es 





REcEIveD: “Students and the Present Missionary Crisis,’ Report of 
the Sixth International Convention of the Student Volunteer Movement, 
held at Rochester, N. Y., Dec. 29, 1909—Jan. 2, 1910. Bound in cloth; 
625 pages. Price, $1.50, postpaid. 

“The Mission of the United States of America in the Cause of 
Peace.” Address of Hon. David J. Brewer. Pamphlet; 20 pages. Price, 
5 cents per copy or $2.25 per hundred. New York Peace Society, 507 
Fifth Ave., New York. 

The American Ramahai Association; Twelfth Annual Report. 

The South Africa General Mission; booklet, 150 Nassau St., New 
York. 

The General Conference of Free Baptists: Information respecting 
the action of the General Conference in regard to the Union of Baptists 
and Free Baptists in Missionary Work and, in other denominational ac- 
tivities. Copies of this pamphlet may be obtained of Rev. H. M. Ford, 
D. D., Hillsdale, Mich., or Prof. A. W. Anthony, Lewiston, Maine. 
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Bright Gleams from Personal Letters 
Miss Gowen wrote from Chandipore June 13:—I wish you could 
see us just now. We are at Chandipore, sometimes called India’s Ocean 
Park. I am sitting in a room of the Wyman’s little cottage, looking out 
over the Bay of Bengal and listening to the rolling of the waves. If I might 
close my eyes and ears to everything except the sight and sound of the 


water, I might think it was Ocean Park; but I see on all sides miniature 
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Alps and Andes of white sand. Several straw thatched bungalows are 
perched upon less sandy mounds, while from the back door I can see 
the jungle in which there may be leopards, but in which there are most 
beautiful and interesting birds, flowers and trees. 

By sliding down our particular sand bank, we are on the veranda 
of the Kennan cottage where twelve kindergarten boys are—judging by 
the sounds—having a good time. In short, Miss Coe and I came out 
here last week with twenty small boys from the Boys’ Orphanage. Mrs. 
Hamlen had a great deal of work on hand and wanted the boys to be 
out here for a little while, so asked us to come with them. Miss Coe 
and I have both decided that we never enjoyed ourselves anywhere more 
than here. Our pundit came with us for five days, but his school began 
today, so he returned Sundav morning in time to attend church. He is 
head master in a boys’ school of over seventy pupils. There are no other 
white folks here except Miss Coe and me, so when our pundit left us, 
although he is not white, there was sort of a feeling of having father 
and mother go away and leaving us with the care of house and children. 
However, we get along very nicely, and find it a great help in language, 
as we have to talk Oriya, and also have to understand it, because nobody 
here can speak anvthing else. 

We took all the children in bathing at the same time. Wouldn’t 
you like to see them? They are dears! We both love them way past 
the point of proper dignity. They are not nearly so much trouble as an 
equal number of American children would be, and from what I am as 
yet able to comprehend of their minds, I think them as intelligent and 
active as a similar number of children anywhere. A troupe of them is 
now coming to our door with some new treasure. It may be almost 
anything. This morning I have been presented with innumerable shells, 
some very pretty, a peculiar specimen of fish in a cup of water, a cen- 
tipede, which they had killed, and last but not least, to my disgust, a 
snake skin several feet long. I tried to be glad that it was only a skin. 

Every afternoon when the hot sun is preparing to say good-bye for 
the day, a whole trovpe of brown boys follow us out to meet the tide 
which, at Chandipore, is two miles out when at its lowest. All kinds of 
wonderful living creatures come in our path through the shallow water 
and each particular discovery brings everybody to the spot at once with 
interesting exclamations. Queer ‘tittle red crabs make the shore almost 
red and when we chase them they sound almost like little lambs run- 
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ning, they are so numerous. They can run in any direction equally well, 
without turning. Each has a hole in the sand and he is not welcomed 
in his neighbor’s house, so when twenty small boys and two Missa Babas 
go walking, there is great commotion in the crab families and a great 
rush. I am as interested in all these things as the children, they are so 


new and curious. 
It is of no use to try to describe the sunsets here. 


I can only say 


that I have never seen anything in nature so wonderfully beautiful as 


the skies generally, and particularly at sunrise and sunset. 
really hear sermons, I can see them in wondrous glory. 


If I can’t 


Miss Coe said, last night as we walked by the sea, that it was the 


anniversary week at Mount Holyoke. 


She fancied her classmates at 


their second reunion, but said heartily, “IT would rather be here.” and 
so would I rather be here than anywhere else in the world. There is a 
great joy in service here, though we really haven’t begun to serve yet, 
and I have a great longing every day to be filled with the Spirit of the 


Master and used by Him in His way. 


Life isn’t so different here from 


anywhere else, and being a missionary isn’t necessarily being an angel! 
Temptations unlike any others come every day here. We need your 


prayers. 


Balasore, Aug. 7. This is a beautiful Sabbath afternoon. 


The first 


church bell has just rung, and from my doorway a wealth of tropical 
vegetation, singing birds and gayly colored butterflies seem adding to the 


Sabbath holiness. 
happy beyond measure. 


Balasore is already a very, very dear place, and I am 
Those who are interested in the kindergarten 


would rejoice exceedingly if they could have the opportunity of knowing 
the refined and consecrated Bengali lady, Miss Ellen Chundra, who has 


come to take charge of the training classes. 
land hardly know to what proportions this work has grown. 


You people in the home- 
There is 


a new training class of fifteen girls and those who took the Government 


examination numbered eight this year. 


We hope to have a Senior class, 


there are sufficient pupils for one, but if so there must be another teacher. 


There are splendid possibilities in this school. 
what it would be like before seeing it. 


I had no conception of 
I spend four hours each day in 


the kindergarten. Miss Chundra has the training school in a small house 
near where we live and the girls come to the kindergarten for practise 


teaching. 
Miss Bomwetch left very unexpectedly, but we have abundant rea- 
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son to rejoice since Miss Chundra’s coming. I consider it a delightful 
privilege to live with her. She is one of those rare, sweet, strong char- 
acters of which kind we well might wish there were many more. Her 
mother was a convert from Hinduism when a little girl wife, and the en- 
tire family are devoted Christians. She has recently been employed as 
inspectress of schools and is highly approved by Miss Brock. 

Miss Barnes and Dr. Mary are rather tired in their arduous labors. 
and need rest. Each will have a vacation soon. ‘Miss Coe and I have 
been perfectly well, all the vear, and although the hot season, white 
ants, mouldy books and shoes are a reality, they are far excelled by over- 
weights of joy. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamlen are well. Their home is a very happy place. 
I often feel that there is a big ““Welcome” over every door. Since leav- 
ing the orphanage I am quite near them. 

SADIE GOWEN. 


Dr. Mary Bachelder, writing from Balasore, under date of June 14, 
gives a winsome glimpse of the little folks in the Widows’ Home :— 

There are seven children in the Widows’ Home; the oldest, an ab- 
Origine, Keena, a dear little black child with a vivid imagination. One 
day he happened to see one of us putting on our shoes and stockings and 
he went and demanded foot gear of his mother. She picked up two bits 
ot cloth and tied them around his ankles and immediately he was in- 
vested with quite satisfactory shoes and stockings! He is about three 
years old. He has just got an old envelope from the waste basket and 
put it on for a shoe! 

An Orphanage girl, Sunai, who was married out in the country to 
a man who afterward proved to be a leper, came here with her little boy 
of four and little girl of two. The boy is a nice child, docile and intelli- 
gent. He is on the floor watching me with great interest. His little sis- 
ter is rather fretful, but otherwise a good child. Dukhi, a Hindu: 
widow, has a little girl of about two, just learning to talk, a mischievous . 
little rascal. 

Sooudri was the name given to a bright, active little girl, child of 
a Brahmin widow who took refuge with us. Last month the police 
found a little girl baby, less than a week old, in the train, and brought 
it to us. Miss Dawson named her Lolita. Last is a new arrival not 
two weeks old, a fine boy baby. His mother came to us from Santipore 
about four months ago. 
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I go out in the early morning to have prayers with the women, and 
afterward have a “baby parade”—it’s the only way of surely knowing 
how they all are. Then Keena and little Duksukhi and four year old 
Mahnu come and lean against my knee while I look them over and ask 
about them. 

The Zenana work begins this week. Next week I expect to begin 
visiting, and also the women’s class. All mission workers are expected 
to take certain courses of study during the year and they are examined 
in October, and at the time of the Yearly Meeting in November the 
numbers are read and prizes given. 


~~ 
i 





Treasurer’s Notes 

Florence, Italy, Aug. 31, 1910.—I have just received and read the 
home mail. Only a traveler in a foreign land who receives news from 
home, now and then, can fully appreciate what joy it brings to me to get 
a package of letters from home, and what gratitude arises to know the 
family and close friends are well. Along with it, strange to say, there 
comes a touch of home-sickness! 

As I have read, this afternoon, of Ocean Park, of the blue sky and 
the ocean breezes, of the meetings, of the business transacted by the F. 
B. Woman’s Missionary Society, of the remembrance of me, I have felt 
impatient to be at home again. 

I learn with deep regret of the death of Prof. Brackett. I have 
worked with him for over 30 years, and have come to appreciate his 
worth. Only those identified with him in the business department of 
Storer College can realize how much that Institution has lost. He lived 
for Storer College; he planned, he saved for Storer College. 

I am also sorry to learn that there is a falling off in subscribers of 
the Miss1onARY HELper. It was never better than it is now; we need 
it so long as we have missionary work to do either in India or at Storer 

College. I plead for a revival of interest in getting subscribers. Are 
our auxiliaries to live? If so, the Missionary HeELper must be sus- 
tained. I believe if all had the enthusiasm of its Editor, it would be a 
greater success the coming year than it has been for a long time. 

Our dear Miss Porter has sent me a long letter concerning the ap- 
propriations and other business transacted. While I am not able to fully 
understand all that has been done, yet I am sure of one thing, the ap- 
propriations call for work the coming year. Our Board does not pro- 
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pose to neglect our India and our Storer. ~ May all our auxiliaries be 
fired with renewed zeal to make the coming year one of the best in our 
history. I hope each of us will seriously ask “Lord, what would Thou 
have me do?” 

We expect to sail three weeks from today from Naples for New 
York. It is a fourteen days’ journey. We have journeyed through 
seven different countries. We have had many pleasant experiences. I 
realize more fully than ever before that God has made “of one blood all 
the nations of the earth.” And yet there is no land that seems so at- 
tractive to me as “my own, my native land.” I want to see you all and 
work with you. 

Laura A. DEMERITTE. 


Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 


Home again, vacation outings behind us, but the greater strength 
and courage, which change of scene and air have brought, are present 
with us to aid in the coming season’s activities. 

Many of us have had the privilege and stimulus of Summer Assem- 
bly or Christian Conference. 

Only as our lives become the embodiment of the truths thus gained 
do they, in their multiple and many-sided presentation, become to us a 
blessing and means of growth, entering thus as an active force into God’s 
great plan. 

“Son, go work today.” These were the words our Superintendent 
chose from the lesson’s teaching for our special consideration, the first 
Sabbath at home. This appeal, imperative, active and immediate, is also 
personal. 

Has your church an auxiliary or mission study class? Are the chil- 
dren provided for by Junior Mission Band and Cradle Roll organizations? 

If not, here are opportunities of service. The work waits. Whose 
the responsibility ? 

The following are the credits for 1909-10 by states: 


1909 1910 
WEBINO hoe a ke oh a eee BO CSOE OL. WE RIG ak Clea eit oink cle Steere $112.64 
New: HAMPpShIVS 0:60 660.055 5 65.76 New Hampshire .......... 121.16 
WORMRORE res 5p irii shin oa 20:50 - BEBBAACHINCUIS 6 okie 6 he Kees 4.00 
MAGSACRUMAUE .- os eies sc kivie as 27.00 NOW OTs ok is ee eR 68.04 
SORE TRA ko ons oa ss 117.83 PRAMS TEVOUIE. 55s 6 kid dels 8 cecaase 2.00 
Ne eed ark a eS Oo en eae Ort I SS os Fea ee 6 es 15.23 


TRI8 i as Se bea ees 5.25 SIO oS See OS he ees 8.20 
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RRC ics os oe oe eh SSGRCS -  MEIGMAGBR: 6 cce'Sk shied eh eceRE $148.63 
BEIRWOROCR. is iis ds Chwarae ns FGDC) BMRONOIA = Sao ce BeOS 23.92 
TOWA oc cece cere ccceceges 80.54 BOWMORE. cess trea ee eS 8.00 
MEBOROG 656s CK AG a ei 10.00 
OSs, as hadi cl a eee s 175.00 

$1,280.15 $511.82 


August, 1909, has a credit of $65.18 for specials, and a bequest of 
$300.00, while there are but the contributions for the regular work this 
year. Shall September bring us a righting of the year’s wrong beginning ? 

EpytH R. Porter. 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


<i 
—_— 





O Church of the living God, Awake!—Arise from your lethargy, 
and spring forward to the conflict. Give your choicest sons, your love- 
liest daughters to this war of Immanuel. Consecrate to Him your silver 
and your gold. Fill up the mission treasuries to overflowing. Let a 
shout go forth that shall leap over seas and continents, and reach the ears 
of your waiting hosts in those distant lands. And what shall that shout 
be? Shall we catch the cry, “March onward! Seize every point of vant- 
age. Call upon the enemy to surrender....March on, and conquer the 
land for Christ ?”—Jacob Chamberlain. 


in 
Se 





Once in a while, says Jacob Riis, I hear some one growl against 
foreign missions because the money and strength put into them are 
needed at home. I did it myself when I did not know better, God 
forgive me. I know better now, and I will tell you how I found it out. 
I became interested in a strong religious awakening in my own old city 
of Copenhagen, and I set about investigating it. It was then that I 
learned what others had learned before me, that for every dollar you 
give away to convert the heathen world, God gives you ten dollars’ 
worth of purpose to deal with your heathen at home.— 7he Watchman. 


<i 
i 





Many times God answers our prayers, not by bringing down His 
will to ours, but by lifting us up to Himself. We grow strong enough 
to no longer need to cry for relief.—//. Henry. 








fielps for Monthly Meetings 


es “Facts are the fingers of God. To know the facts of modern missions is the necessary con- 
dition of intelligent interest.”’ 


m 


October—Woman’s Life in the Orient 


It is not presumptuous to assume that if the Saviour were now to 
minister to mankind He would turn most pityingly to the women of In- 
dia as the class most in need of His compassion and help, and—TI venture 
to say—most responsive to His mission....He is the same, yesterday, 
today and forever, and therefore now His love and pity go out unceas- 
ingly toward the multitudinous women of the East, so much in need of 
His aid....It is not surprising that Hindu women listen with ever rapt 
attention to the story of His life and death; love most the hymns which 
describe what He said and did; and so often say, “Your Shastras must 
have been written by women; they speak so tenderly of us.’—Rev. E. 
Storrow, in “Our Sisters in India.” 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM 
(Western Women in Eastern Lands. Chapter IT.) 


OPENING EXERCISES. 


Brste Reaptinc.—‘Some of the New Testament Women.” After a brief 
introduction by the leader, into which she might weave, if she 
chooses, some of the, beautiful thoughts expressed on pages 72-3 of 
the text-book, in regard to the democracy of the New Testament, 
let each member repeat a verse characterizing one of the women of 
the New Testament. 


EXPLANATION OF THE SUBJECT OF THE CHAPTER, “Ladies Last.” 


“Tue Story oF My Lire.’” Let different members, or young women, im- 
personate—in costume, if possible—the Chinese, Japanese, Korean, 
Moslem and Hindu women, telling the story in the first person. 





Questions—Selected from the list at the close of the chapter and pre- 
viously assigned. 


CONVERSATION, contrasting the teaching in the sacred books and the 
code of laws regarding women in Christian and non-Christian lands. 


PRAYER that we may help to hasten the day when the women of every 
country, caste and creed shall realize their oneness in Christ. 


A Roll Call and membership social should follow the program for 
October. 
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OF THE 
International Sunshine Soriety 
Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 
‘Twas not given for you alone— Tillin heaven the deed appears 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 
me MH 


ACTS OF KINDNESS 


We learn through Mrs. B. A. Parker something of the work of the ‘Willing Workers.’’ This 
band of Christian women is never idle; aside from daily acts of cheer, ‘they have given generous- 
ly to the Home for unfortunate children, at Saco, Me., also Storer College. Through the Treasurer 
of the class, Mrs. Weymouth Johnson, we are in receipt of four dollars for our work among the 
children. 

We are indebted to Mrs. Alice Daniels and her ‘Sunbeam Class” for a gift of five dollars. 

Mrs. Emma Cadoo and her class of young ladies contributed two dollars. These Sunday school 
classes are a great help to us in our work of cheering others. 

Mrs. O. B. C. Prescott has sent a large number of Sunday school papers to the Brooklyn Orphan 
Asylum, and is scattering sunshine by letters and cards to shut-ins. Mrs. Louise T. Mead is also 
sending out, each month, a large number of cheering messages. 

Miss Isadore E. Peavey has a long list of aged and shut-in people whom she has been cheering 
for years; since becoming an I. S. S. member she writes ‘I will try to do some kind act each day.” 

Mrs. E. B. Delano has giyen 25c for the F. A. Home, has sent silk pieces and cards to Branch 
members and is passing on her HELPER regularly. 

Mrs. William B. Alverson, among numerous sunshine acts, sent a mite for the F. A. Home. 

Miss Jennie Rowe, 25c and post cards. 

Mrs. C. T. Taylor, 50c for the Home and 24c in stamps for Branch postage. 

Mrs. Nellie Fowler, 25c ‘to cheer the life of a tenement waif.’’ 

Mrs. L. R. Sprague sent in a fine report of sunshine acts, and enclosed poems and one dollar 
for the children’s needs. 

Mr. Edwin M. Boucher reports writing eight letters and twenty post cards,and has given one 
dollar and stamps to two shut-ins. 

A Minnesota member is doing beautiful sunshine work among her neighbors, and has sent a 
check of two dollars and a half for our Branch work. 

Mrs. F. E. Edgecomb sent two books, ribbons, postals and 50c in money. 

Miss Ruth E. Brockett gave one dollar ‘to use in some part of the good work."’ 


NEW MEMBERS 


Mrs. L. B. Merritt, Houlton, Me., and Mrs. F. A. Young, Laconia, N. H., each gave a dollar; this 
kindness entitles them to membership. : 

A friend has sent in the name of Mrs. Lillian F. Bickford, New Hampton, N. H. 

Miss Ina Wright, Osseo, Mich., a young girl who is a cripple. 

We hope many messages of cheer and welcome will be sent to these new members. 

Miss Alice Hewett of Fayette, Mo., has listened to the call “Come Home!” and has gone “‘to be 
with her heavenly Father.’’ Sunshine sympathizes with her afflicted family. 

















Hrartical Christian Lining 


“Eternal God, may Thy love make me lovely! May all unloveliness pass out of my spirit by 


the inflowing of Thy grace! Graciously refine me into true nobility, and make me a worthy child 
of the Altogether Lovely.”’ 


mm 


OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 





From silken cords of earth’s delight, Still come Thyself in darkest hours, 


From iron chains of care, And cleave the gloom with rays 
O set us free when, in Thy sight, So bright that all our grateful powers 
Dear Lord, we kneel in prayer! Shall turn from grief to praise. 
Forbid that dreams of ease and _ Still consecrate our joyful times 
cheer, With bliss beyond compare, 

Or transient thoughts of pride, While faith the spirit’s strength sub- 
Should make an alien atmosphere, limes, 

To drift us from thy side. And robes of light we wear. 
Forgive if moaning discontent Oh, lift us to the better life! 

In unbelief complains; These shadows come and go; 
Forgive if when our hearts are rent But where Thou art above the strife, 

We think but of their pains. The winds of heaven blow. 


—Margaret E. Sangster. 
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A Prayer 

“O Lord of life and Lord of love, love us into life and give us life to 
iove Thee. Grant us life enough to -put life enough into all things; that 
when we travel o’er this part of our life, and it seems but dust and bar- 
renness, we may be of those who hope in Thee. Touch this barrenness 
till all things bloom. Touch those of us whose life is barrener than it 
need be, lacking knowledge and beauty, filled with petty interests and 
foolish cares. Lord, forgive us that our life is so poor, and grant us the 
thoughts of God, that we may be enabled for the time to come to make 
this very desert bloom as the rose. Grant that in us, short-lived, vexed 
with cares, hungry, thirsty, dying, the spirit of God may so come that 
the beauty of the Lord our God may be upon us, and the work of our 
hands be established through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.”—George 
Dawson. 




















Young People 


Do that which is assigned you, and you cannot hope too much or dare too much.” 
me MH 


OFFICERS OF UNITED SOCIETY 


President, Mr. E. P. METCALF, Providence, R.I., Treasurer, REV. ARTHUR GIVEN, Providence 
R. I., General Secretary and Junior Superintendent, Mr. HARRY S. MYERS, 
156 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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The Young People’s Conference at Ocean Park 
BY FLORENCE A. MACCOMBIE 


The Fourth Annual Interdenominational Young People’s Mission- 
ary Conference was held at Ocean Park, Maine, Aug. 21 to 28, 1910. 
Ocean Park is an ideal spot for such an assembly, situated on the pic- 
turesque coast of Maine, with its two Conference buildings in the midst 
of a large pine grove. 

Five denominations were represented by delegates from different 
parts of New England. 

The opening service was conducted by Rev. J. E. Norcross, D. D., 
that well-known speaker of such wide experience among laymen. He 
carries his listeners along with him, with ever increasing curiosity as 
to what application he will make of his humorous stories. 

For an hour at sunset, we assembled on the beach, where the high- 
est ideals of usefulness in Christian service were presented by expe- 
rienced men and women. ‘The lashing of the waves upon the shore, 
nearby, often reminded us of the words, “Serve, serve,” as applied by 
Dr. Hume. 

About sixty voung people assembled Monday evening for organ- 
ization. The majority had come to Ocean Park for the sole purpose of 
attending the Conference. An address of welcome was given by our 
president, Rev. Charles Harbutt. He introduced the Mission study 
class leaders, Miss Chrissie Davis, Mrs. N. N. Bishop, Miss M. L. 
Woodberry, Miss Mary W. Cross, Rev. F. H. Means, and Mr. James 
Perry, who gave us a glimpse of their respective books, “Korea,” 
“Cuba and Porto Rico,” “The Upward Path,” “Uganda’s White Man 
of Work,” “The Frontier,” and “The Unfinished Task.” Literature 
was provided by the denominational boards, both for sale, and also an 
abundance of free tracts and leaflets. 

Each morning, at 6.30 o’clock, was devoted to talks about “Life 
Ideals,” in the pine grove. Rev. M. A. Parker presided, and each day 
we felt the realization of our aim for “A new vision of Jesus Christ 
and His work.” The tall surrounding pines, combined with that morn- 
ing stillness, added new inspiration to our prayerful spirits. 

After registering, the next important thing was to choose our 
course of mission study. I suppose that each representative would say 
that his course and teacher were the best. That is surely my sentiment. 
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Miss M. L. Woodberry, of New York, is certainly the most help- 
ful teacher I ever had. With her, we traced the negro from Africa to 
his present home. We realized as never before that the negro problem 
is truly a national sin. Each day we felt the influence of her deep con- 
secration and world-wide vision. At the close of the session her class 
told her how we all appreciated her work. 

A short period each morning was devoted to the “Quiet Hour,” 
led by Rev. W. R. Wood, of Saco. Consecrated men and women lifted 
up their hearts in prayer, and inspiring thoughts were expressed by the 
leader on such themes as, “What shall I do?” “A Vision of Jesus as He 
is.’ One especially helpful expression was, “Think God’s thought after 
Him.” 

The Institutes were conducted by Rev. J. M. Moore, who always 
has a remedy for our difficulties in the missionary work of the Church, 
Sunday School, or Young People’s Society. When he asked, ‘What 
ought to be our missionary aim?” one responded, “An active, intelligent 
interest in missions as a normal part of Christian activity.” One thought 
was, “By studying the Bible we find what God has done; by studying 
other books, we find what He is doing today.” As Mr. Moore had to 
leave Wednesday, Rev. Albert E. Legg consented to conduct the re- 
maining Institutes. 

An inspiration was received from the platform meetings which can- 
not be forgotten, when living voices, backed by those who have seen 
actual service, brought us messages from Burma. So with India, Africa, 
the mines of Pennsy lvania, Cuba and Porto Rico, and America’s Fron- 
tier. Mr. Wayne Jordan brought us “Gleanings from the Edinburgh 
Conference,” which strengthened our purpose to look out on the great 
missionary field from God? s point of view. 

With intense interest we listened to the message of Rev. R. A. Hume, 
D. D., as he gave us an example of the way in which he would talk to a 
person who had never heard of Christ, until we ourselves felt drawn into 
a closer intimacy with our Saviour. And again the next morning, we 
were inspired by his talk which closed with the exhortation, “Have a 
passion for missions!”’ 

On Saturday night there was just a family meeting of the Confer- 
ence with a chance to express the visions and purposes received during 
the week. Mr. Legg gave a very informal address. 

The early Sunday morning meeting was led by Rev. J. B. Coy, our 
thoughtful and devoted Secretary. 

There was more time for quiet thinking and digestion of the 
themes of the Conference on Sunday than any other time. The spirit of 
purpose seemed to sweep in upon one as it could not before on account 
of detail. 

After one has enjoyed the privileges of such a Conference, he can 
hardly wait for the opportunity to pass on his new ideas and inspirations. 
A. bigger, better Conference is promised for. next year. 

Stoughton, Mass. 
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My Little Brown Sweetheart 
BY SADIE GOWEN 


I’ve a little brown sweetheart 
Way over the sea, 
With a face that’s all dimples 
And sunshine and glee. 
He expects the whole world 
To extend him its love, 
And thus far he’s not disappointed. 


He speaks in a tongue 
Quite unknown in my land, 
But the language of love 
Who cannot understand? 
Beside, if he greets me 
At noon or at eve, 
He’s probably saying, “Good morn- 
ing.”’ 


Scarce three years ago, 
This sweetheart so dear, 
Seemed but a faint shadow 
Not long to stay here; 
His mother a widow, 
Her lot very drear, 
Cared not for her little brown baby. 


The Shepherd was calling, 
The ninety and nine 
Hastened into the fold, 
But this sweetheart of mine, 
So unloved, so unlovely, 
Was far from the fold 
And far from the voice of the 
Shepherd. 


Balasore, India. 


O’er mountain and valley, 
Through waste and through wild, 
The tenderest Shepherd 
Went seeking His child, 
Once blood marked His footsteps 
And thorns pierced his brow, 
But he found the little brown baby. 


The step of the mother 
Now leading the way, 
Our baby with Jesus 
May walk every day. 
He is loved, he is lovely, 
He’s inside the fold; 
He knows the voice of the Shepherd. 


There are many brown babies 
Away over here, 

Some of them need comfort 
And loving and cheer, 
And some of them give it 
Each dav in the year 
To those you have sent 

home land. 


from the 


Send your purses and prayers, 
Come yourselves with good cheer, 

If the Master is calling 
There’s nothing to fear; 

Your cup will be brimming 
With joy every year 

And love of these precious 

babies. 


brown 


—Sadie Gowen. 





Introduction to Junior Mission Study 
BY EDYTH k. PORTER 
Work for the Juniors is most interestingly presented in Mrs. Helen 
Barrett Montgomery’s The Finding Out Club, and in these days of Sun- 
day School class organization, Sunday School Junior Department teachers 
cannot do better than to map out some definite line of study from its 
suggestions and also some line of doing, that the truths thus learned may 


find expression. 
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In the eyes of the children a little calendar, containing announce- 
ments of meetings, topics, leaders and dates, gives an added importance 
to the work, and by its distribution each child holds a reminder of the 
various meetings, in addition to any notice given publicly. Such an one 
can be attractively printed: at a small cost. 

Some of us have already proved the desirability of two meetings dur- 
ing each month, from September to June, as Mrs. Montgomery suggests, 
and it would seem almost impossible to cover the work outlined with any 
degree of thoroughness in a shorter time. 

In places where physical culture is not taught in the public schools, 
if any leader is fortunate enough to be able to interest and enlist the co- 
operation of some physical culture instructor, this work, given to the 
children once a month, or if possible, a short time preceding each lesson, 
will be most helpful. In this way the children are benefited physically, 
surplus energy is profitably made use of, much of the unrest vanishes, 
and the interest is easily kept and held. 

The suggestion of scrap-books is an excellent one. These may be 
individual, or if the band is divided into competing sides, one for each 
side. Often such a division, with leaders, colors, etc., is stimulating, as 
each side strives for greater accomplishment, more perfect attendance, 
and larger offerings. 

When such a division was made in one band, last year, two porce- 
lain pocketbooks were purchased, and each leader counted and an- 
nounced his collection; and these amounts, together with the attendance 
of each side, were placed upon the blackboard. When filled, the pocket- 
books were broken, and the total amount announced. 

It is well to decide very early in the season what object, or objects, 
shall receive our support. 

There is the children’s missionary, Miss Barnes—shares in her salary 
are $4.00 each; the little brown babies in Sinclair Orphanage; or a share 
in Miss Coombs’ salary at ten dollars. 

Send to Mrs. A. D. Chapman, No. 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me., 
for catalog of supplies, that you may select some of the “truly” stories 
of little boys and girls in other lands which make these children and 
the work more real.. May the needs of these little foreign folk, either 
abroad or in the homeland, be made so real to our sheltered little ones 
that they may be anxious to share their abundance with them. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM FOR JUNIORS 
“THe Finpinc Our Crus.” Chapter II. How they live in other lands. 


SINGING.—‘“Joy to the World, the Lord Is Come.” 


Memory Text.—Mark 16:15, “Go ye into all the world and preach the 
gospel to every creature.” 

[In explaining this text the leader will take the opportunity briefly 
to contrast the opportunities and blessings of the boys and girls of 
America with those of foreign lands, showing how, because of these 
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greater advantages, it becomes their privilege to be bearers of the 
gospel tidings. | 


PRAYER, followed by the Lord’s Prayer. 


ANNOUNCEMENT AND INTRODUCTION of the newly appointed officers. 


[If Mrs. Montgomery’s plan is to be fully carried out, the President 
will be known as the Teacher during this year’s study course; the 
Band members as pupils, and the scene will be the school-room. | 


REPORTS OF SECRETARY AND TREASURER. 


COLLECTION: (Heads bowed) all together: 


“Jesus, bless the gifts we bring Thee, 
Give them something sweet to do, 
May they help some one to love Thee, 

Jesus, may we love Thee, too.” 


ANNOUNCEMENT Of collection and attendance by putting it upon the 
blackboard. 


TEACHER: 
a:—‘“John Manly will tell why American boys have a happier lot 
than Hindu boys.” 
b:—‘“Ernest Strong will compare the American boys’ lot with that 
of the boys of Egypt.” 
c:—‘Merry Manners will give reasons why she is glad that she is 
not a Chinese girl.” 
d:—‘“Honor Bright will give us some idea of the treatment of dis- 
ease in heathen countries.” 
e:—‘‘Helen True will answer the question, ‘Which country treats 
women the worst?’ ” 
f:—“Marion Hope will tell us why she would not care to be a Ko- 
rean girl.” 


EXAMINATION of curios, pictures, scrap-books, ete. 
Sincinc, America. 
DISTRIBUTION OF SOUVENIRS. 


All together (heads bowed) : The Lord watch between thee and me while 
we are absent one from the other. 


The second meeting in October might well have its program worked 
out under the topics: What are we as Free Baptists doing to better con- 
ditions ? 

How may we boys and girls help? 

By so doing the children may thus early in the year become familiar 
with our work and its needs. 

ee 











Contributions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for August, 1910 


inte aR oo a a ead ea se Se 
Greene, Single L B Verna Rockley . . 
Burton Rockley.... 
Gray Ladies, Miss Coombs’ sal’y 
CR 


Lewiston, Main st Aux, Miss Coombs. 
S S, Miss Barnes 

Ciskin: RR On 65 ae gow 2h PY Sa 
Litchfield Plns, Aux, TO, for Gen Fund 

and I,M, Mrs KateI Wilson ...... 
Milo, Aux, Sal’'y Nat Teacher Emily”. . 
Otisfield. Conf, for Con Fund 
Ocean Park, Wom Con, Annual Meeting 


| GEESE race re ct ee 
Leon G } Milliken. CBs 
Marion Loui-e Grow, Minne- 
avolis, Minn. C R (Mrs 
WHE) i eas. eae 
Portland Aux from Miss Berry's s class for 
Mahanty . 


tor Miss Coombs’ sal’ y be 
for Harper's Ferry 
om 4. eR Lae ee g areata ee 
So Portland. Mem'!l Roll, Alsena May 
I a le Sim Acree heigl ae ee ae 
ScarboroSS forTO . 
So Gorham Ladies for Miss Coombs sal’y 
So Portland and Cape Elizabeth Aux for 
Jesoda 
So Windham Aux Miss Coombs sal’'y.. . 
Steep Falls Aux for Hindu Boys’ School 
No9 Mid India ($1 00 TO) 
StroudwaterS 8 for T O 
W Falmouth Aux Miss Barnes 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Centre Strafford Aux for Miss Butts... 

Concord M B Smith estate. : 

Dover Wash st Jrs for Miss Barnes sal’ y. 

Franklin memorial life membership of 
Mrs J H Rowell 

ManchesterafriendtoWMS .. 

New Durham W M §S for B Woman India . 

Suncook Clara M Warner for “Emily”. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Lawrence Mrs Minnie Milliken dues. . 
Peabody a frieundforMH......... 


NEW YORK 


25 00 
2 25 


6 25 
2 50 
1 69 


Own 


is] 
Bowe Sau 
Ssss 


c$won 
cru 


oop 


rm 


* 00 
3 00 


Buffalo Second Church W MS T O for C F $13 64 


Poland ($45 80 T O $19 10) $31 40 for F M 
$14 40 H Ferry; $3 10 Miss Gowen’s sal 
$5 50 for C F; ($5 00com L M Mrs Flora 
Owen; Mrs Harry Holcomb is also 
made L M and $9 500n LM Mrs Ralph 
Willoughby 


eg ee ee ee ee ee Oe ee ae eee ee 


PENNSYLVANIA 





Warren Centre SS for Miss Barnes. ... $2 00 
INDIANA 

Brookston F B Church WMS for Hindu 

Boys’ School at Mid in charge of Miss 
PN ee aa beak ee th al a $12 50 
DOEiNeG Gite CR 6s Sn a Se eS 273 

ILLINOIS 

Chicago Mrs E B Cheney for Barbados 
Mission Bah eee ang te eye cme Aeration Me $5 00 
MurphysboroWMSTOforFM..... 3 20 

MICHIGAN 
Daneete WEES TO. 6 oR EES $6 40 
Chior. wr cose oe. 6 eS 35 
Fairfield H M 86c: DrB 86¢; ‘Storer 43c; 

ERO is 68 oe ka bee eee 13 53 
I gn ee ig hao 1 65 

aes aye H M $1 10: F M $1 10; Sto 55c; T 
ie OR Senet ok. etl oa he ame 8 yk CO 25 86 
Kinoeien Aux HIM 90c; Dr B90c; Sto45c 2 25 
No Branch H M 60c; Dr i lee 1 2u 

No Reading H M $1 32; Dr B $4 82: Sto 66¢ 
ras RR aren or peer see 25 12 
No Rome H M $1 00; Dr B $2 08: TO $4 50 758 

— . “y $1 50; Dr B $1 50; Sto 75c; T 
te, | CANE, LIC See 14 75 

Pitelod. - M $2 00; Dr B $2 00; Sto $1 00 
OE, Bose a ae ee he We ae 15 60 
QM Coll H M $2 92; Dr B $2 92; Sto $1 46 7 30 

Reading H M 80c; Dr B 80c; Sto 40c; TO 
$11 89. sie NS atk cas ley ote oi Sabet Meade gk Salle kare SL GE 13 89 

W Cambria H M $1 00; Dr B $1 00; Sto 50c; 

eR ek sg ie Aare ee ha ee 8 75 

W Oshtemo S S Miss Barnes $4 00; TO 
$b 6 eee bl Se eee Pe ee ee 5 00 

MINNESOTA 
Winnebago AnxforHM ......... $17 75 
QMWM SforFM..... 61 
IOWA 

Lincoln W M §S for Miss Dawson’s success- 

Eee ee, ens RR Oe Cae ac ate eee 
Total for Ale..1910: 6. ee $511 82 
Total for Aug..1909 3. es $1280 15 


IL.AURA A. DEMERITTE, 7reas. 
Dover, N. Hi. 


Per EDYTH R. PoRTER, Asst. Treas. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 





I give and bequeath the sum of 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 

















